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CLERMONT HERBERT; 
OR PRESENTIMENT. 


Continued. 


Ir may not here be improper, to give my reader the cap- 
tain’s history. He wasa younger son of a respectable fami- 
ly in the state of Delaware, whose fortune though not large 
was yet sufficient to place every branch of it in a situation 
not inferior to their ancestors’. He had, early in life, placed 
his affections on a young girl in the neighbourhood, who 
had nothing to recommend her but her personal attractions; 
but love is blind, He was both blind to her deficiencies, and 
deaf to the remonstrances of his friends, who beheld her, in 
her true colours, as a vain, artful, ambitious, unfeeling gir!; 
and shuddered at the idea of her becoming one of the 
family; but he was inexorable to their entreaties. Love was 
his deity; Fanny, the object of his love, stood unrivalled in 
his eyes; and he hoped the next voyage would enable him 
to place her in the situation that he thought was her due, 
as 2 was going out first mate of an Indiaman, as a preli- 


minary step to his taking the command. Thus did fortune 
smile on his youth, and hope dazzle his imagination with 
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her magic power. But, alas! misfortune assailed him; and 
bitter disappointment dashed the cup of bliss from his hand, 
ere it had reached his lip The ship had made her destined 
port; the voyage had more than answered their expectations; 
and he gave himself up to the most agreeable flights of fan- 
cy. He would now have a sufficiency to place his dear Fan- 
ny in ahouse ot her own, without calling on his mother, 
who withheld his share of the dividend of his father’s pro- 
perty, on pretence of not having cash to answer the demand; 
but, in reality, to prevent his marrying an artful girl, who 
had no further regard,for him than for the means of living 
superior to the rest of her family; and his mother daily in- 
dulged the hope of some less considerate admirer leading 
her to the temple of Hymen. But hitherto Henry had been 
a golden bait; and though she coquetted with all, yet she 
was constant to him; and it was expected, that they would 
be united at his return. But an 4ll-directing Providence 
had ordered it otherwise; for the vessel was wrecked, on 
her return; and the crew narrowly escaped with their lives, 
Here was a baulk for the golden hopes of Henry. But what 
was his disappointment when, on his return to his native 
country, after suffering every thing but death, to be receiv- 
ed by the girl for whom he had braved those dangers, and 
to whomevery feeling of his heart was devoted, witha cold 
indifference! and when with a sang froid peculiar to herself, 
she told him how very very, sorry she had been to hear of 
his l¢ss, and that she was glad to see him come home again! 
Amazed he stood; and, wondering, gazed upon her whom 
his fond heart had pictured as buried in despair, and sor- 
rowitig sad, in silence deep—Great God! cried he, can you 
be, ake you indeed, Fanny Neville? Why, laud, yes: I an’t 
married yet; though I shall be, next week. This reply, 
while it aroused his resentment, also awakened his pride; 
and he instantly so far recovered himself as to assure her, 
he was glad to hear it, and hoped she was going to make an 
advantageous match. Why yes; Mr. Cleghorne was vastly 
rich; and though he wasan old man, why her mamma said 
she had better be an old man’s darling than a young man’s 
slave: But, indeed, Henry, had you made a good voyage, 
I would rather have had you; though if this is the way it is 
with sailors, why it’s better as it is; and If these are 





your sentiments, Fanny, I am perfectly of your opinion— 
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farewell. Then, with a heart almost bursting with grief, he 
left the house; nor stopped, till he reached his brother’s, 
who resided in Philadelphia. Here he found the reception 
that was requisite to alleviate the agony of his shaticred 
mind and restore health to his weakened frame. His bro- 
ther, though many years older than he, still retained sufh- 
cient of his first feeling to pity him; and from him he re. 
ceived every consolation he desired. A few months’ rest, 
and the marriage of Fanny to Mr. Cleghorne, restored him 
to a degree of strength, and enabled him to take another 
voyage, though he declined the India trade again. From 
that time, fortune smiled upon his efforts; and he was 
now one of the richest captains that sailed out of the port; 
though he could never be prevailed on even to think of 
forming another engagement. No, no, was his reply; the!she- 
sharks should never inclose him in their jaws; once in a 
man’s life was sufficient, to play the fool—though he never 
heard the name of Fanny without the most visible emotion. 
His heart was open, candid and generous in the extreme; 
and, except with regard to women, his ideas were liberal; 
and even among them, there might be found one in a thou- 
sand, who was what nature made her. But she was such a 
rara avis, that the rest of her sex hated her: and for a fe- 
male to be a favourite with him, she must be slandered'by all 
the women of her acquaintance; then she was assured of a 
friend in Henry C. He had now reached the age of fifty: 
time and habit had confined him in his misai thropie ideas. 
For Thompson, he had conceived an affection almost pa- 
rental; and for his niece Maria, his feelings were as tender 
as they could be for one of her sex. But the innocence of 
Isabella, the naivete of her manners, and the circumstances 
under which he had found her, had so endeared her to him, 
that he declared she was the rara avis of the age; though 
he still wished to unite ‘Thompson to Maria; and then if 
Charles (his brother’s youngest son) could get Isabella, 
why that would be exactly as it should be. But, said his 
brother, things will go as God pleases; so you may as well 
set your heart at ease. Yet Henry hoped otherwise; and 
had extorted a promise from Charles, that he would pay 
Isabella every attention in his power. 

The happy day at length arrived that conducted the girls 
to the house of Mrs. Franks.m:Arch street. Here they found | 
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anample fund of amusement in watching the numerous 
peepenente who are continually passing to and fro, ‘Then the 

elightful situation of the house—the quaker meeting, and 
the grave-yard ground that surrounds it—O, cxclaimed 
Isabella, can there be any thing so delightful as that colon- 
nade of poplars! ‘Then these buttonwood trees, how beau- 
tifully the moon beams must play through them into those 
windows! QO, I shall never want to go out of the house, of a 
moonlight night, Then, my dear, said Mrs. Franks, you will 
be obliged to stay here alone; for it is a general custom 
with our ladies, to take the air in Market street, every even- 
ing, when the weather permits. Why, surely, madam, the 
air Is as pure here as there. True, my dear, but that is the 
fashionable walk; and if you don’t comply with the cus- 
toms of the place you live in, you will be singular, said 
Mrs. B.—Hush, sister, cried Henry; don’t corrupt her; 
she will learn folly and artifice early enough; Ict her enjoy 
happiness while she has a taste for it. Why, uncle, said 
Maria, will following the fashion make us not like to be 
happy? No, my dear, said he; but your intercourse with 
the world, and the attention you must pay to its forms, 
will so fill your heart with pride, vanity and affectation, that 
there will be no room left for real happiness, though the 
desire to possess it will remain; and such is the delusive 
power of the world, that you will think you are seeking hap- 
piness, when you are actually flying from it. Then pray, 
said Isabella, let us return to New-Castle; for there resides 
perfect happiness. Poh! cried Mrs, B. neyer mind what 
Henry tells you, when he was young he loved pleasure, 
and pursued it with too much avidity; but now, when the 
enjoyment has palled on his senses, he envies those whose 
unvitiated taste gives them a relish for what he cannot en- 
joy. Very well, sis, said Henry: now mind, girls, and tell 
me truly, when I return, if the various disappointments, 
mortifications and vexations that you will encounter, do 
not more than counterbalance the pleasure you receive. 
You, Isabella, will, I know, tell me the truth. Philadelphia 
is the seat of taste, elegance, fancy and folly. Hush, for 
God’s sake, uncle, cried Charles, or you will terrify Miss 
Fiizrandolph so much, that she will never venture out of 
the house, for fear of the contagion; and I shall lose the 
supreme felicity of her company. A blush spoke Isabella’s 
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feelings more eloquently than language. They then retired 
to their apartment, which the delighted Isabella found was a 
front room up two pair of stairs. The next day was devo- 
ted to shopping; and consultation with mantua-makers, mil- 
liners and jewellers, Well, Miss, said Jenny, who was so 
delighted with her dozen of new dresses, that she thought 
she would never know care or pain again, an’t Philadelphia 
a charming place? It is, cried, Jenny; and now I suppose 
you don’t regret the time we passed on the Island of De- 
spair?’ No; that’s gorie now: and so fades every thing from 
a mind that is amused by trifles, said Isabella. Well, I 
wonder how Clermont comes on, ¢ried Jenny; I think he 
might have written to us by this time. Isabella sighed. I 
wonder, said she, how far we are from a wood: methinks I 
should like to take a walk to one; it is a long time since I 
have: had a view of uncultivated nature. What a romantic 
being thou art, Isabella, said Maria; now I would rather 
go to the theatres O, that we are to do to-night; and Mrs. 
Franks says we have no idea of the pleasure we are to en- 
joy in seeing Douglas. 


(To be continued.) 


ee 


ON MENTORS OBSERVATION’S ON BEAUTY. 


MADAM, 


In the answer of Mentor to your question—‘* Whether is 
Beauty an advantage or disadvantage to the fair sex?” al- 
though my opinion perfectly coincides with his in the ul- 
timatum; yet I think he has been rather severe on the fairer 

of the creation, and too indulgent to those who ought, 
from nature, habit and education, to be their guides, com- 
panions and protectors. I shall.enter on my task (for surely 
it is a task to coincide with and yet arraign) with observing 
that, by arrogating to ourselves the supremacy of the: uni- 
verse, we certainly make woman a dependent creature; 
even her will, custom has rendered subservient to man, 
Consequently, she has nothing to live for, but her own hap- 
piness; and if she is beautiful and admired, she ought to be 
guided, counselled and prétected by the man to whom she 
has sacrificed her freedom. When, or from whence, springs 
the omnipotence of Beauty, I cannot determine; but that it 
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is universally admired, flattered, and followed, even Men- 
tor allows: therefore, admitting that ‘* whatever is, is right,” 
we must infer, that to ad ire and love beauty is correct. 
Mentor presents us with the figure of a charming female 
united toa man, who has been unwise enough to unite his 
fate to hers, for mere personal beauty; and on finding a 
mental deficiency, instead of considering that the fault does 
not arise on her side ifall his expectations are not realized, 
pouts in sullen silence, and leaves the woman whom he has 
vowed in the sight of Heaven to cherish and protect, to the 
common attentions that every female is entitled to from 
any man that may think her worthy of them; while he is 
carousing at a tavern, or sullenly moping at home. Now, 
Madam, let me ask Mentor, if he supposes it is possible for 
a man of gommon sense to pay his address to a female long 
enough to gain her affections, and be united to her, without 
making some observations on her mind? Does he, in the 
infancy of love, never attempt to enter into rational con- 
versation with her? Has he never spoken to her of such an 
author? what is her opinion of the style, sentiments and ca- 
tastrophe? Has he never made to her any observations on 
the natural objects that are always present to our senses? 
or even on the various events that daily transpire? If he has, 
surely he, from her answers, could have formed an opinion 
of her mental capacity. But, no; he was too much in love 
with her beauty, to even think—Had she a mind, or not? 
And when he discovers her deficiencies, instead of repair- 
ing his errors by remembering that he took her ‘ for better, 
for worse,”” he imperceptibly forsakes her society, for that 
which to him is more agreeable, and leaves his beautiful doll, 
unprotected, to receive the attentions of every man whoisonly 
susceptible of the attractions of Beauty, and who, if honour 
does not predominate, soon teaches the too lovely automa- 
ton to resent, nay even revenge the neglect she receives 
from him who, I repeat it once more, ought to sacrifice 
even his best pursuits to fulfil his marriage vow, which was 
to love, honour, cherish and support her till death dissolved 
the connexion, while she unconscious of any defect wonders 
at the change in the man she had called her lord and master, 
who is metamorphosed into a cold, unfeeling, selfish being, 
the very reverse of his former character, namely, an adoring 
suppliant whom a kind look would delight, and a smile 
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make all obedience to his sovereign will. Whence, she asks 
herself, has originated the change? Not in herself; the glass 
tells her she is still lovely. Yet the power to charm is lost— 
what has dissolved it? Alas! she is married, and must obey. 
Poor girl! far better would it have been for thee to have 
been deformed; for then thou wouldst not have been fiat- 
tered; and Beauty has proved thy bane. Let me, therefore, 
before I close my observations on Mentor, advise every ad- 
mirer of mere personal Beauty, if he does not find his 
wife a Minerva to be satisfied with a Venus; and thank 


Heaven, if he don’t get a Juno.—I am, Madam, an advo. 
cate for all your sex. FRANKLIN. 





TO THE EDITRESS. 


I am now under the clouds, and can give no instruction, 
but as communication is the soul of wisdom, I should be 
happy to receive some from you—I have résolved some 
avowed enigmas in your miscellany while the sun shone; 
and I now in return request a solution of some unintended 
ones, but which puzzle my brain ten times more than those 
actually proposed as such—particularly those, or say only 
for the sake of brevity some of those, which appear so dog- 
matically imposing in an essay in No. 9. I would ask, 
(as a merchant would ask how he might be enabled to 
change one species of wine into another)—How Benevo- 
lence becomes “‘ a selected calm friendship to mankind?” 
and how friendship becomes ‘‘ a warm benevolence to one 
or a few men?” I presume that there are secrets in morali- 
ty as well as trade; and if this should prove one of an indi- 
vulgeable nature, I must remain content with ignorance, or 
incredulity. I have heard of the malic acid being sold for 
the fermentations of the Madeira grape, and I have heard 
of a grain of rye being turned into a juniper berry; but the 
amalgamated differences in your moral alembic puzzie me 
extremely. 

Passing over the general incomprchensibility of your 
correspondent’s moralessay as too laborious if explanation 
for your convenience, I will trouble you only fora revi- 
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sional consideration of the following line and the words 
Composing’ it, 

‘‘ it is encouraging vice, to be benevolent to the vi- 
ClOU».”’ 

What induces me to dwell on, or rather select this line 
for contemplation, is that JZ, madam, am a christian, I have 
been vicious, and as it may be wiih imillions more, my 

only hope of pardon 1 in the future worid is through the re- 
r lug promise of a Siviour who came into thzs world to 
Sav. sinners, vhose doctrines. were ever promulgating and 
Whose acuons diligently exercisiig benevolence io the wi- 
cious, he came not to call just men, but stmners to repen- 
tance, he declared the denevolence ot God himself to the vi- 
cious, he declared that there was more joy in heaven over 
one sinner that repented tha over ninety nine Jusi persons 
who needed no repentancc—and what 1s this aud the thou- 
sand other instances of mercy, charity, and pardon promis- 
ed, but so many repeated proofs of the benevolence of our 
Saviour and of our God himself to the vicious? and shall 
we say that benevolence to the vicious 1s encouraging 
vice? 

** Absolve we this? what then is blasphemy?” 

Madam, yours, 
GNO MON. 


The truly penitent come not under the denomination of vicious: this 
term, to use the language of Burns, applies but to 
“ The selfish harden’d wicked, 
Who have no check but human law.” Ep. 


—»D oe > 


BACHELOR’S HALL. 


MADAM, 


Art length every thing being adjusted, we took leave of 
Philadelphia, all of us confident, and resolved. to pass the 
remainder of our lives together at this happy spot. But 
alas! how weak and frail are all human resolutions! Bull 
Winter, who is a parsimonious fellow, became dissatisfied, 
returned to the city, and reentered into business. What 
shall we say of such characters who, for a little of this yellow 
dust, will barter * the soul’s calm sunshine, and the heartfelt 
joy?” Strange infatuation! but let us not judge too severely. 
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Often I believe, this sordid passion is the effect of thought- 
les habit; for want of a few moments of rauonal re- 
flection they go on acquiring and accumuizig, till at 
leng h, «hat at first was only valuable as a means ot happi- 
ness, comes to be loved for its own sake. Such characters 
there are; but they are not universal, There is equally a 
danger of erring on the other hand, The wise man’s path 
lies bewween the two extremes, equally removed from sor- 
did parsimony, and theughdess exiravagance. Bill grew 
rich; and, as is too commonly the case, riches in him were 
considered as a counterpoise to the more valuable acquire- 
ments of the mind, He gained upon the affections of a girl 
ofa very different characier; and in each others company 
they now are miserable. 
Il remain, madam, &c. 


ALIQUEM QUISQUE, Jr. 


DESCRIPTION OF BACHELOR’S HALL. 


MY DEAR MRS. C. 


So many years have elasped since my emancipation from 
the service of Prospero, of which Shakespeare gives so cor- 
rect an account in his fempest, (which, I doubt not, all 
your readers have perused, and if they have not I beg they 
may ) that perhaps my name is now uiiknown, and even my 
present existence doubtful. But, Madam, } am still flitting 
through ether’s vast space, confined to no part of the terres- 
trial globe; but, iree as the air L inhale, | fly from place to 
place as fancy directs. So, Madam, actuated by curiosity, 
I frequently take a peep into your letter box; and, by my 
spirit of divination, immediately discover the various au- 
thors that occasionally drop their morceaux into your re- 
pository. And no sooner did [look over Aliquem Quisque, 
jun. and Co. than, feeling all the resentment, of which an 
ethereal being is susceptible, rise in my breast against those 
innovators it nature’s laws, my curiosity carried me to their 
habitation, which isa wood surrounded by hills, and rocks, 
on the banks of Schuylkill. It was, ere they became its 
inhabitants, I suppose, a glass-house, or blacksmith’s shop; 
and as neither Mr. Rosoph nor Mr. Sago understood the 
art of white-washing, and not being favourites of Piutus, 
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they did not abound in the filthy article of money; therefore, 
the walls were suffered to remain in statu gue. For, as 
those sagacious gentlemen wisely observed, their smoky 
appearance would frighten away the women, besides sav- 
ing a yearly expense of scrubbing-brushes, brooms, house- 
cloths, &c.; so it was voted nem. con. that they should retain 
their resemblance to the realms of Pluto: and, as for scrub- 
bing the floors, why that was too feminine a business to be 
by them tolerated; therefore, few preparations were requi- 
site. Furniture they did not want, except a few deal bench- 
es, that is, enormous large oak tables, which stand in the 
middle of the common apartment; for they have but two, 
one upper story and the ground floor. But I am too fast: 
however, as I think I have done sufficient for the present, 
why you shall hereafter have an exact picture of their resi- 
dence, manner of living, and daily occupations, as I design 
to visit them frequently; and as they hold the female sex in 
such abhorrenee, they can expect neither mercy nor secre- 


cy from ARIEL. 


MADAM, 

I do wish that Mr. Montford, or Mr. Apollo, or Mr. Ja- 

ques, would write, for our Tea Tray, some pretty enigma- 

tical names of the beautiful young ladies they are acquaint- 
ed with. Do please insert this request, and oblige 


SOPHIA SPRIGHTLY. 


——. +o 


FOUND, 


A heart, bloated on one side by vanity, and mortified on 
the other by pride. The maker’s name effaced. The owner 
may have it again (as it is supposed to be of no use to any 
but herself,) by proving property and paying charges, on 


application to : 
ANDREW INTEGRITY. 


—» +o 


Vicovur without strength, always makes others suffer; 
and strength, without vigour, ourse!ves. Examine how 
these operate, and you will know yourself. 
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SLANDER. 


Wuew Heaven in mercy gave love to the world, 
And blest us with duty, religion, and peace; 
From hell a fierce demon among them was hurl’d, 
Which bade all their influence o’er wretched man cease. 


’T was Slander, whose mildew will blast every flower, 
Lay waste every virtue that springs in the breast; 
The peace of a wife is destroy’d by its power, 
The husband on thorns, ’stead of roses, must rest. 


I met with a friend, as I thought at that hour, 

Whose breast was of virtue the temple and throne; 
I loved, and I trusted; but, when in her power, 

I found in her breast dwelt base Slander alone. 


The spirit of youth was o’erstrain’d to a crime; 

The bright blaze of joy to the glare of dishonour; 
Every moment-of absence suspicion was mine; 

And present, poor Ellen had blame thrown upon her. 


Sweet peace from my dwelling has wander’d away, 
And the venom of Slander has struck to my hearts. 
Yet still in my bosom shall innocence stay, 
Though from home is poor Ellen now forced to depart. 


ADELGITHA, 


~~ 


TO MONTFORD. 


You’. love each charming face you see? 
Then the blind boy is not for thee. 

If caprice leads thee to the throng, 
Why tune to Solitude thy song? 

If chance, not reason, guides thy choice, 
And virtue in thee has no voice; 

If beauty only charm thy eyes— 

I judge thee, Montford, still unwise: 
For, when her day of power is o’er, 

If Hymen’s flame can beam no more, 
Say, what would then amuse thy mind, 
If converse sweet thou could’st not find? 
Beauty soon fades in husband’s eyes, 
Though it is what all lovers prize. 

But if the blooming fair want sense, 

In solitude what recompense 
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Canst thou expect from silent shades, 

Prom bubbling streams, or verdant meads, 
From hills, or dales, or shady groves? 

Such are the scenes thy fancy loves. 

But in society thou ’kt find 

The solace to a soul refined: 

I do not mean the flowing bowl, 

But “reason’s feast and flow of soul.” 

Yet, should thy fair possess a mind, 

Soft, gentle, sensible, refined, 

A heart of love and heavenly truth, 

With beauty, innocence and youth,_— 
Wouldst thou confine such charms as these 
To zephyrs whispering through the trees? 
From social life and converse gay, 

Take such a treasure, woulds*t thou? say— 
Such flowers as these O couldst thou bear 
“ To waste their sweetness on the air!” SYLVIA. 





——aa 


A CHARACTER. 


Troveu on his brow forbidding looks are hung, 
Such as kept coxcombs at a distance just; 


Melodious language flowing from his tongue, 
In raptured measure on the ear will burst. 


Despising flattery, yet too oft its tool; 

Virtue and vice im strange commixture join’d; 
A friend to order, yet ne’er bound by rule; 

The roughest manners, and most polish’d mind. 


Such is the friend who, from my earliest day, 
Has trod with me the flowery paths of youth; 


Who oft was parted by a foolish fray, 
Then join’d together by the voice of truth, ALPHONSO. 


I 


TO ANNA. 


In the season of youth, when all prospects are fair, 
And the heart in each bosom beats light as the air, 
When fancy is bright, and the passions are strong, 
Oh! then the dear moments fly sweetly along. 


Then society pleases—we fly with delight 
To those scenes of enchantment where pleasures invite— 
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In the midst of those charms,though we cannot tell why, 
For the quiet of solitude often we sigh. 


Oh! yes, there are moments in yeuth’s joyous day, 
When, delighted, in solitude’s wilds we could stray; 
Through the shade of the forest to wander alone, 
Or wake in the woodlands the harp’s wildest tone. 


But yet, lovely Anna, far be it from me, 

To advise the lone forest’s seclusion to thee; 

*Tis better by far thou should’st spend thy fair mort, 
In the midst of a world thou art made to adorn. 


Once more strike the harp—gentle minstrel, again 

Sound in poesy’s numbers the soft breathing strain; 

Yor, oh! the sweet lyre most enchantingly rings 

When the fingers ef beauty fly over the strings. 
MONTFORD. 


—_>— 


STANZAS TO NEW-YORK. 


W xy anxious beats my heart? or why 

On fancy’s pinions could I fly 

To friends beloved far from this scene? © 
Hills rise and wayes now roll between, 

Yet still my soul, to friendship true, 
Presents each object to my view; 

Each hill, each dale, with Brooklyn’s shore, 
Before my fancy flit once more, 

Those scenes recal the friends I leve; 
Delighted then, let fancy rove. 

Methinks dear Mary now I see, 

Her offspring tottering at her knee; 

Her house the scene of sweet content; 

Her heart and mind—what can presenif? 
As wife and mother, or as friend, 

Who to excel her can pretend? 

Next Adelaide, whose generous soul 

My keenest anguish can control; 

Whose heart’s soft gentle sympathy, 

Oft cali’d the tear-drop to her eye; 

How hast thou soothed this aching heart— 
Can’st thou from memory e’er depart? | 
O no; for I must cease to be, 

Ere I forget to honour thee. 

Next Frances, first and best of friends, 
Whose private werth all praise transcends; 
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Unequall’d in domestic life, 

As daughter, sister, mother, wife; 
Great, dignified in all her ways, 

Each state a soul sublime displays: 

See her a husband’s will obey, 

And children own her gentle sway. 
Sweet friends beloved! I soon shall see 
Them all combined in harmony; 

And shaking O T’s, hand, maintain 

He is almost become a man; 

While he with shrugs and saucy pout 
His lady authoress will flout, 

Declare her praise not worth a cent, 
And then his pout in silence vent. 

Then next to Mary, Ann and Jane— 

In quiet do you all remain, 

Encircled by a mother’s care; 

Yet in my heart each has a share, 

To see you all I soon will fly; 

And then, to please my mother’s eye, 
With my kind sister for a guide, 

I ’il haste, with all a mother’s pride, 

To put my darling in her arms; 

And soothe her kind, her fond alarms, 
By proving Heaven my home doth bless 
With friends, peace, health and happiness. 
Each duty done, each friend caress’d, 

I homeward then again will haste, 

To those whose generous souls I know 
Have been a balm for every wo. CECILIA. 


—_-— 


ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND ON HIS MARRIAGE. 


Apam, when form’d by Heaven, was placed 
In Eden’s happy grove; 

A scene by nature richly graced 
With ev’ry joy but love. 


He wander’d round in pensive mood, 
Nor could suppress his moan, 

Till Heaven pronounced, it was not good 
For man to be alone. 


A mate was given, divinely fair, 
To fill his vacant arms; 
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Surprised he gazed! but yet drew near, 
Attracted by her charms. 


Her conversation more endears, 
As side by side they rove; 

Each day some new-born grace appears; 
Each day confirms their love. 


Eden he deems no more as waste, 
Each shrub now breathes perfume, 

The fruits produce a richer taste, 
The flowers a fairer bloom. 


Sweet trill the songsters of the grove; 
More balmy zephyrs play; 

The rills in softer murmurs rove,— 
All bless the bridal day. 


Hail, honour’d wedlock! sacred rite! 
The crown of life is thine; 

The fountain thou of chaste delight, 
To Adam’s virtuous line. 


Despised by none but sordid souls, 
The fop and debauchee, 

Who, reason drown’d in midnight bowls, 
Are wicked to be free. 


Detesting those, my wiser friend, 
You aim at nobler bliss; 

In one loved fair your wishes end, 
And truth endears the kiss. 


May you all heavenly blessings share 
With each terrestrial good; 

Be happy as the first form’d pair, 
While innocent they stood. 


While every look content express’d 
No place for wishes found; 

While earth spontaneous gave the feast, 
And heaven the banquet crown’d. 


Cee 


TO 





Justiy the muses claim thee for their son, 

And in thy heart make fire poetic burn: 

Quench not the flame while it has power to charm; 

United with good sense, it can disarm 

Each ill of life and clear each threatning storm; 

Since it is pleasure without pain; O, poet, tune thy lyre again. 
SOPHIA. 
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MARRIAGE. 


On Thurs:lay evening last by the Rev. Mr. Ely. Mr. John Ashburner 
jun. merchant, to Miss Lydia Foster, daughter of Silas Foster, esq. 
all of this ci'y. 

On Wednesday the Ist inst. by the Rev. Dr. Janeway, Mr. Zhomas 
Astley, merchant, to Mrs. Sarah Higginson, all of this City. 


DEATHS, 


On the Ist inst. after an ttiness of five days, Tomas Coffin, merchant, 
of this city, formerly of Boston, aged 48. 

On the 2c inst. after a short illness, in the 19th year of his age, Mr. 
William Reynolds,son of Mr. S. Reynolds. 

At Elizabeth-Town at an advanced age. Mr. John Wood, sen. and 
Mr. John Oliver, who laid him out, died in an hour after performing 
that friendly office for his deceased friend. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


If the members of Batchelor’s Hall will so far relax from their in- 
veteracy against our sex as to appoint one of their number as commit- 
tee to call on the editress, she will duly appreciate the favour. Proper 
secresy will be observed. She has particular views for the request. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A respectable married woman wishes to go inte a family, as a wet 
nurse. 

A young woman wishes a situation in a family, to sew and attend 
children 

A young woman, who can be well recommended, wishes employ- 
ment. ether asa mantuamaker or milliner, being mistress of both. She 
would be willing to engage hy the week or day in a respectable family. 

A young woman also wishes to be en ploved in sewing, ironing, or 
in other light work ina small family. Inquire at the office of the Tea 
Tray. 
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The Intetcectvat Reocace, or Lavres’ Tea Tray, is published every Saturday, 
bv Mrs. Carr, No. $8 Race-street. Each number will contain sixteen octavo pages, 
every six months forming a handsome volume of four hunded and sixteen pages. 
Price three dollars a year, collected monthly in the city. Subscribers not re- 
sicling in the city, to pay one dollar inadvance, and the other two at the close of 
the first six morrtths. Subscriber’s names will be published at the end of the first 
yolirme 
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DENNIS HE ARTT, PRINTER. 





